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i^ BIG FULL WIDTH PAGES OF DARING EXPLOITS AGAINST CRIME! 
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MOBS, MURDER AND MAYHEM... 
ALL IN A DAY'S WORK AS 

KEN SHANNON 

PRIVATE EYE 

tackled tke cade oj 

"THE HANDSOME 
HUNK OF HOMICIDE! 
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WHICH ONE PAID HUNDREDS OF 
DOLLARS TO TRAIN AT MY SIDE? 

Rex Ferris, like you, paid only a few cents 

to start building into a champion all around 
He Man! 

Rex mailed me a coupon as below. He was 
a skinny bag of bones. Today he is tops in 
athletics, strength, business. 

Larry Campbell paid me hundreds of dollars 
to train at my side years ago. Now you can 

start building into an All Around He Man 
right at home with these same progressive 
power secrets for only a few cents— just as 
Rex Ferris did! 
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JAM A ZING 

get acquainted offerl 

. . . Now All 5 Famous Jowett 
Complete Muscle Building Courses 

YOUR 

LAST on'V 

CHANCE 

tnsleadof S) 00 

plus 

rorr my photo book of 

tt\CC FAMOUS STRONG MEN! 
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"The Jowett System 
is the greatest in 
the world!" says R. 
F. Kelly, Physical Di- 
rector, Atlantic City. 



Let's Go. Pal! I'll prove I can make YOU too 





fACT— or it won't cost you a cent— 

***& * says George F. Jowett -World's Greatest Body Builder 



HOW YOU CAN BE A M7AMGF AT ANYTHING YOU TACKLE WITH PfiOG#£S$/VE POW& 



CURLING JHAT 
BULLY WONT 
PICK ON YOU 
AGAIN. 




ENJOY MY "PROGRESSIVE POWER" 

STRENGTH SECRETS! 
GIVE ME 10 EASY MINUTES A DAY 

-WITHOUT STRAIN! 

I'll teach you the "Progressive Power Method" through 
which I rebuilt myself from a physical wreck the doctors 
condemned to die at 15, to the holder of more strength 
records than any other living athlete or teacher! "Pro- 
gressive Power" has proven its ability to build the strong- 
est, handsomest men in the world. And I stand ready to 
show you on a money back basis — that no matter how 
flabby or puny you are, I can do the same for you right in 
your own home. Let me prove I can add inches to your 
arms, broaden your shoulders, give you a man-sized chest, 
powerful legs and a Rock-like back- in fact, power pack 
your whole body so quickly it will amaze you! Yes, I'll jam 
you with power and self-confidence to master any situation 
- to win popularity - and to get ahead on the job ! Through 
my proven secrets I bring to life new power in you inside 
and out, until YOU are fully satisfied you are the man 
you want to be. 

BUILD A BODY YOU WILL BE PROUD OF... 



PROVE IT TO 
YOURSELF IN 

ONE NIGHT 

Send only 10c for 
my 5 easy-to-fol- 
low, picture-packed 
courses now In 1 
complete volume 
"How to Become a 
Muscular He-Man. " 
Try it for one night. 
Experience the 
thrilling strength 
that surges through 
your muscles. 

Think of it-all five of 
these famous courses 
now in one picture- 
packed volume for only 10c. If you're not delighted with this 
famous muscle-building guide— If you don't actually FEEL results 
within ONE WEEK, send it back and your money will be 
promptly refunded ! 

Jowett's Photo Book of 




10 DAY TRIAL! 
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Famous Strong Men! 



This amazing book, "Nerves of Steel, Muscles of Iron," has 
guided thousands of weaklings to muscular power. Packed with 
photos of miracle men of might and muscle who started perhaps 
weaker than you are. Read the thrilling adventures of 
Jowett In strength that inspired his pupils to follow 
him. They'll show you the best way to migh* 
and muscle. Send for FREE gift book of 
PHOTOS OF FAMOUS STRONG MEN. 

Jowett Institute of Physical Culture 
Dept. Q-12 230 Fifth Ave., N. Y. C. 





FREE GIFT COUPON ! 



whom experts call the "Cham- 
pion of Champions." • World's 
welterweight wrestling cham- 
pion at 37 • World's weight 
lifting champion at 19 • Re- 
puted to have the strongest 
arms in the world • Four 
times winner of the world's 
most perfectly developed body 
. . . plus many other world 
records! 
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I am making a drive 
tor thousands of new 
friends fast - REGARDLESS 
OF COST! So get Now My 5 
(Valued at $5 each). Muscle 
Building Courses. All in 1 
great complete volume for only 
PACKED WITH HOW-IO- 
!j DO-IT PICTURES! Start 
at once to improve your 
physique by following Jowett's 
simple, easy method of 
muscle-building. 
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JOWETT INSTITUTE OF PHYSICAL CULTURE 
230 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 1, N. Y- 

George F. Dear George: Please send by return mail, prepaid FREE 
Jowett Jowett's Photo Book of Strong Men, plus all 5 Muscle 

Champion of Building Courses. 1. Molding a Mighty Chest. 2. Molding a 
Mighty Arm. 3. Molding a Mighty Grip. 4. Molding a Mighty 
Back. 5. Molding Mighty Legs-Now all in One Volume "How 
to Become a Muscular He-Man. " ENCLOSED FIND 10c FOR 
POSTAGE AND HANDLING. 
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JOWETT INSTITUTE OF PHYSICAL CULTURE 
230 Fifth Ave.. Dept Q-12 New York 1, N. Y. 
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POLICE COMICS, February, 1951, No. 104. Published bi-monthly by Comic Magazines, 163 Pratt St., Meriden, Conn. Executive Offices, 578 Summer Street, 
Stamford, Conn. Everett M. Arnold, General Manager. Alfred Grenet, Editor. Richard Arnold, Frank Furio, Associate Editors. Yearly subscription, 
(6 copies) $1.00. Foreign $1.50. Entered as second-class matter at the Post Office, Meriden, Conn., under the act of March 3, 1879. The characters and 
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luscious 

LOUIE 

|a perfume 

SCENTED 

WRESTLER 
WHO IS MY 
CLIENT! 
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EXT TIME THE WRESTLING MATCHES COME ON 
TELEVISION... YOU CAN HAVE l EM! OLD MAN SHANNON'S 
FEEBLE-MINDED SON, KEN, IS ALL THROUGH WITH THE 
6RUNT-AND-GR0AN GAME! THE NEXT TIME I SLAP A 
WRESTLER IN THE TEETH, MY CARELESS HAND IS GOING 
TO BE HOLDING A LEAD-LINED BASEBALL BAT! THIS 
MUSCLE -BOUND CORPSE-MAKER THEY CALL LUSCIOUS 
LOUIE HAD DEE DEE DAWSON, MY DELIRIOUS SECRETARY, 
QUIVERING LIKE JELLIED EEL — BUT IN MY BOOK HE 

WAS JUST A-.w- 

"HANDSOME HUNK OF HOMICIDE/" 
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'/HO THINKS, 
HE'S A BIG 

WHEEL! 
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r GIVES ME 
MY LUMPS 
BUT ENDS 
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A ^ THE EIGHT ,„,„ 
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A FLEA 
! BRAINED 

BUT 

iTRlGGER* 

HAPPY 

MOBSTER!^P _ 

-•-■-•"• : ':' - v •-•--••■•■ ' .■'••■■•■•■• " : -■■•■■■'--■' ' •" '■•-' '■-::"•., ■.'■■■ ■-. ".-' - ■■.■■.''■;'';^ 



■*i^u 



A GORGEOUS 
TWIST WHO 

DOUBLES 
AS MY 



P*i:p : ^ 
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C«C*B0«AUf f pick up ore ore and drive her to the 

OFFICE IN THE MORNING! 



...AND EVERY TIME HE TWISTED 
HIS ARM, YOU COULD HEAR THE 
BONES CRUNCH! THEN HE STARTED 
[JUMPING ON HIS STOMACH WITH 
BOTH FEET AND... 



HUH! WHO JUMPED ON 
WHOSE STOMACH UNTIL 
YOU COULD HEAR 
THE BONES CRUNCH? 
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let's Go, 
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LUSCIOUS LOUIE... GORGEOUS 

GABE... MAGNIFICENT MAXIE! 
, 6AHH! HOW YOU CAN WATCH 
| .THOSE MUSCLE-BOUND 

APES PLAY FOOTSIE...! 



YOU'RE JUST JEALOUS! 
YOU'D RATHER WATCH 
SOME FLUFF-HEADED 
(JHORUS GIRL PRANCE 
AROUND IN TIGHTS! 
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1 HAD A 

WONDERFUL 
COMEBACK 
ON THE TIP 

OF MY 
TONGUE... 

BUT I 

NEVER 

GOT A 
CHANCE TO 
USE IT! 
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YOU HEARD THE 
GENTLEMAN... 
TWIST! BEAT 
IT! 




LOOK, BUSTER...MAYBE ^ OH, A 
YOU AND DUTCH HAVEN'T 7 WISE GUY, 



HEARD, BUT I'VE 
GOT AN OFFICE! 
IF DUTCH WANTS 
TO SEE ME, 
HAVE HIM 
MAKE AN 
APPOINTMENT! 



HAH? MAY- 
BE YOU HAVEN'T 
HEARD... THIS 
THING IN MY 
POCKET AIN'T 
A YO-YO! NOW 
GET GOING! 
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I'LL TAKE THIS 
ALONG FOR MY 
COLLECTION, 
WILLIE! IF YOU 
WANT IT BACK, 
COME TO MY 
OFFICE AND SAY 

PLEASE! COME 
ON, DEE DEE! 



AWRlGHT, BIG 
MOUTH! YOU'LL 
PAY PLENTY. 
WHEN DUTCH 
HEARS ABOUT 





DUTCH HANSCON IS 
POISON AND YOU KNOW 
IT! HE'S GOT THIS 
TOWN IN HIS HIP 
POCKET! PEOPLE 
DON'T CROSS HIM 
AND STAY HEALTHY! 



OH, GEE, 

HONEY! 

WHY DIDN'T 

YOU TELL 

ME? NOW 

I'M 

worried: 



LOOK, BEAUTIFUI 

HOW LONG DO YOU 
THINK I'D LAST IN 
THIS TOWN IF I 
LET EVERY TWO- 
BIT HOOD GIVE 
ME A PUSHING 
AROUND? 



YOU MIGHT NOT 
GET RICH, BUT 
YOU'D PROBABLY 
LIVE LONGER 
THAN SMARTIES 

WHO CROSS 
DUTCH HANSCON! 
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TELL ME HONESTLY, KEN... 
BEHIND ALL THE BIG TALK, 
AREN'T YOU A LITTLE 
DISTURBED ABOUT THE 
WAY YOU ACTED? 
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T THE HOURS DRIFTED BY AND NOTHING HAPPENED...SO I 

OCCUPIED MY TIME WITH...ER CULTURAL STUDIES, LET US 

SAY! UNTII 



WHOOOA! TACK YOUR 
BUSTLE BACK ON, DE- 
LIRIOUS, AND START 
FROM SCRATCH! WHO'S 
RIGHT OUT THERE? 




000, DEAH ME! HONEY, IS 
MY SNOOD ON STRAIGHT? 
DO YOU THINK I'M FIT TO 
ASSOCIATE WITH THIS 
MAGNIFICENT MASTODON? 





GOT DEE DEE'S TONGUE UNTANGLED 
AND SENT HER BACK OUT! THEN I'LL 
GIVE YOU THREE GRUESOME GUESSES 

WHAT WALKED IN 

GAHHH! WHAT TH._.?YsO SORRY, SIR! ^H 
GET THAT SQUIRT J BUT MR. LUSCIOUS 
GUN OUT OF HERE \ LOUIE INSISTS UPON 
BEFORE I START J MOVING IN A CLOUD 
SMELLING LIKE _-/ OF FRAGRANCE 
BEDLAM IN A 



BOUDOIR! 



WHEREVER HE 
GOES, SIR! 
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UT WHEN THE DOOR SHUT ON 
THE SQUIRT-GUN KID... 



QUICK, GET SOME 
WINDOWS OPEN, 
STUPID! THIS 
STINK IS CHOK- 
ING ME! 



I'M IN FAVOR OF IT, 
DREAM-BOY! HOW 
D'YUH THINK I 
LIKE HAVING MY 
CLIENTS WHIFF 
THIS NIGHTMARE 
IN A FLOWER BED? 
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IF IT BOTHERS YOU,T AW, YOU KNOW THE WRESTLING ^i 
WHAT DO YOU _J RACKET THESE DAYS, BUB! THE 
DO IT FOR? BIGGER SCREWBALL YOU ARE, THE 

MORE DOUGH YOU MAKE! IT'S 
STRICTLY FOR CASH! 




SOCIAL, MY FOOT! I'M "MJ 
HERE BECAUSE I WANNA 

KEEP ON BREATHING... 

AND RIGHT NOW, MY 

CHANCES LOOK SUM! 
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DUTCH 
HANSCON! 

OH-OH! IF 
YOU GET BY 
WITH IT, OTHER 
WRESTLERS 
MIGHT START 
GETTING IDEAS, 
EH? 




I'M TO WRESTLE 
SAMMY GEISS, THE 
CYCLONE, TONIGHT! 
THE WORD'S OUT I 
WON'T EVEN LIVE 

TO CLIMB THROUGH 



THE ROPES 



!/ 



DON'T BE SILLY! 

DUTCH WOULD 
RATHER LOSE HIS 
RIGHT ARM THAN 
HIS CUT OF THE 
GATE! YOU'LL BE 
SAFE ENOUGH 
UNTIL THE MATCH! 



MORE LIKELY HE'LL M GOT A BETTER 
LET YOU WRESTLE J IDE A,. SHANNON! • 



LET'S MAKE IT 
' I COLLECT AND 
HE DON'T STRIKE! 
I WANT TO HIRE' 
YOU TO KEEP 11 
THAT WAY* 
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X WAS 

WHISTLING 
WHEN 
DEE DEE 
BURST IN, 
THREE 
MINUTES 
LATER! A 
CRACK AT 

DUTCH 

HANSCON 

AND A FEE 

BESIDES! 

WHAT 

MORE 
COULD 
I ASK? 




RELAX HONEY! I'M 
PAYING DUTCH HANSCON 
A LITTLE VISIT- — 
AND AROUND HIM A 
GUY WITHOUT A ROD 
IS PRACTICALLY 



OOO, YOU 

IDIOT! YOU 
TH-THINK 
YOU'RE SO 
TOUGH AND 

S-SMART! 



UNDRESSED! 



Dutch owned the arena where he 
kept an office and trained his 
string of wrestlers and fighters! 
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^)uTC,H PICKED UP A FEW EXTRA 
BUCKS BY CHARGING ADMISSION TO 
WATCH HIS TRAINED SEALS WORK OUT 
DURING THE DAY! 



HERE'S THE 
FOUR BITS, POP! 
WHAT'S GOING 
ON INSIDE? 




POLICE COMICS 



UTCH WASN'T IN SIGHT BUT SAMMY GEISS WAS* IN THE 
_RING MAKING MUSCLES AND FACES! 
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WAS THINKING THAT ONE OVER WHEN SUDDENLY I 
HEARD A ROAR 



YOU! YUH LOUSY, 
TWO-BIT PEA- 
BRAIN ! 



MISTER PEA-BRAIN, TO YOU! NOW 
ROLL UP YOUR TONGUE AND TAKE 
ME TO DUTCH! THIS TIME I'VE 
GOT BUSINESS WITH HIM! 






OUND TWO NEVER GOT STARTED! 
THERE WAS AN INTERRUPTION! 




OKAY! I CAN SHOUT MY 
BUSINESS OUT HERE IN 
PUBLIC IF THAT'S THE 
WAY YOU WANT IT, 
DUTCH! BUT PERSON- 
ALLY.-.! 




HAT GOT HIM! HE JERKED HIS HEAD AND WE STARTED 
FOR HIS OFFICE, WITH WILLIE WALKING ON MY HEELS! 
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>ACK IN MY OFFICE DEE DEE SWARMED 
ALL OVER ME IN HER GRATITUDE! 



YOU MEAN YOU TOLD 
THAT NASTY OLD 
DUTCH HANSCON OFF? 
OH, KEN! THEN HE 
WON'T DARE HURT 
LUSCIOUS LOUIE, 
WILL HE? 



OF COURSE 
NOT, DARLING! 
DUTCH WON'T 
LAY A HAND 
ON LOUIE.., 
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JSWS °° T DEL,R10US ALL WER AGAIN WHEN I INVITED HER 
OU1 TO DINNER AND THEN TO TAKE IN THE WRESTLING MATCHES! 
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\WE STEPPED OFF THE ELEVATOR ON OUR FLOOR AND.. 



OH,GEE, KID.. .THANKS! 
WITH THE RIGHT PERFUME 
THERE'D BE NO STOPPING 
ME, I'LL BET! LET'S DROP 
BY THE OFFICE AGAIN... 




OKAY, BUD! UNLESS YOU GOT 
BUSINESS HERE JUST.. .OH, I 
DIDN'T RECONI2E YOU, MR. 
SHANNON! HI, MISS DAWSON! 
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HE TINGLE 
UP MY SPINE 
TURNED INTO I 
A FULL- 
FLEDGED 
CHILL WHEN 
I WALKED IN 
AND THERE 
WAS MY PAL 
DETECTIVE 
LIEUTENANT 
CLYDE OF 

HOMICIDE! 




IT'S YOUR BUILDING 

SUPERINTENDENT, 
SHOT AT CLOSE 
RANGE WITH A 45, 
I'D GUESS! SOME- 
BODY PLAYED 
FOR KEEPS! 
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HE SURPRISED 
SOMEBODY RAN- 
SACKING MY 
PLACE AND THEY 
LET HIM HAVE IT 
IT! NOBODY SAW 
IT OR HEARD 
THE SHOT* I 
IMAGINE, AT 
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THIS HOUR! 
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A SCRUBWOMAN TWO 
FLOORS UP! BY THE 

TIME SHE GOT SOME 
BODY UP HERE, THE 
KILLER WAS GONE! 
ANY IDEA WHAT 
HE WAS AFTER? 



ER — NOT THE 

FAINTEST, ART! 

IT'S A CINCH 

HE WASN'T 

AFTER ANY 

MONEY! IS IT 

OKAY IF WE RUN 

ALONG? WE'RE 

ON A CASE! 
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GO AHEAD, KEN... 
BUT OFF THE RECORD. 
I KNOW YOU'RE 
COVERING UP ON 
SOMETHING! DON'T 
PLAY CUTE OR 
I*LL HAVE TO 
THROW MY WEIGHT! 



SO HELP ME, 
ART, IF I GET 
ANY IDEAS, I'LL 
LET YOU KNOW! 

COME ON, 

DEE DEE! 
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OHE WAS SCARED? HAH! I PUT DEE DEE 
IN A RINGSIDE SEAT AND WENT DOWN TO 
LUSCIOUS LOUIE'S DRESSING ROOM! 
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D-DON'T HIT ME! IT 
...IT WAS ONLY A 
HARMLESS DRUG TO 
MAKE HIM D-DOPEY 
SO HE'D BE EASIER 
TO PIN! I SWEAR 
THAT'S ALL! 



IT BETTER BE, 
YOU SLUG! BUT 
YOU'RE STAYING 
ON ICE UNTIL WE 
KNOW' FOR SURE! 
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WAS SWEATING— AND NOT 
FROM THE HEAT! I'D BEEN PLAYW3 

IT LIKE I HAD EVERYTHING UNDER 
CONTROL! NOW SUDDENLY IT WAS 
GETTING OUT OF MY HANDS! 
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Ten minutes later i began to 
breathe again! 
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IT WAS APPARENTLY 
A SLOW-ACTING 
DRUG, SHANNON! 
THANKS TO QUICK 
WORK,, I'D SAY 
VERY LITTLE WAS 
ABSORBED! HE'LL 
BE ALL RIGHT! 
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HE'D BETTER BE, 

DOC! THAT HUNK 

OF TROUBLE IS 

GOING UPSTAIRS 

AND WRESTLE 
SAMMY GEISS IN 

HALF AN HOUR! 

KEEP THIS QUIET, 

WILL YOU? 
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XCEPT WHEN I RAN OUT FOR BLACK 
COFFEE, I STAYED WITH LOUIE UNTIL HE 

GOT THE CALL! 



I UNDERESTIMATED DUTCH! 
HE MEANT FOR THAT DRUG 
TO HIT YOU PART-WAY 

THROUGH THE MATCH... 
SO SAMMY COULD 
CRACK YOUR NECK! 
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XT WAS IMPORTANT TO LUSCIOUS LOUIE ...AND TO ME 
— /THAT HIS CORNY ACT GO ON AS IF EVERYTHING WAS 

...WEIGHING TWO 7** N ° RMAL! 
TWENTY -EIGHT___ 

SAMMY GEISS, THE 

CYCLONE! 




Okay! go ahead and laugh! but when i take a client. 

i go all out for him! 
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, cLrr^J IT.J!1 AS THE USUAL TWIST- AND -HOWL ROUTINE! 
I SPOTTED DUTCH AND WILLIE IN THE SHADOWS, WATCHING! 



BREAK IT OFF! BREAK IT 
OFF! BUST HIS ARM! 
BOOOOO! 
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yHEN LUSCIOUS LOUIE BEGAN TO 
SLOW UP, TO STAQQER, TO ACT OOPEY! 



KEN! LUSCIOUS LOUIE'S 
HURT OR SICK! LOOK 

AT HIM! 



HONEY, YOU HAVEN'T SEEN 
ANYTHING, YET! STICK 

AROUND FOR THE BIG 

CLIMAX! 
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— THEN HE THREW THE PAYOFF 

HEADLOCK! 



KEN! HIS 
POOR NECK...! 
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YEP! YOU'RE 
SUPPOSED TO 
HEAR IT SNAP 
IN A MINUTE! 
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flND THEN LUSCIOUS LOUIE UN 
CORKED HIS OWN SURPRISE! 
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lOBODY COULD HAVE PLANNED A PRETTIER PAYOFF! 
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POLICE COMICS 

OAMMY NEVER GOT BACK INTO THE RfNG! DEE TOOK OFF WrTH 
A HUNDRED HOWLING BABES... AND QUIETLY, MY DESTINY 

CAUGHT UP WITH ME! 




I'M SURPRISED AT YOU, 
DUTCH! I NEVER THOUGHT 
YOU'D LOSE YOUR HEAD 
AND BLOW UP LIKE THIS! 




ID BEEN NEEDLING DUTCH, HOPING HE'D BLOW HIS TOP LIKE 
THIS! BUT NOW I WASN'T SO PROUD OF MY ACHIEVEMENT/ 



I HIT SAMMY AS HE WENT BY,. ..AND IT WAS LIKE 
SLUGGING A BRICK WALL! HE HARDLY FELT IT! 



I'M WAKING UP, DUTCH! 
THAT MUST BE A MURDER 
GUN, AND YOU CAN'T 
STAND BEING TIED TO IT! 
AND YOU KILLED OUR 
BUILDING SUPER— J 
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IHIS WAS GETTING SERIOUS! IT WAS TIME 
TO TEST THE OLD THEORY THAT JIU JITSU 
WAS MORE DEADLY THAN SHEER CRUSHING 




f EEEOCKf I TOLD YUH 
iHE WAS TOUGH, BOSS! 




I'd been itching to pull my last 
trick... and now was the time! 



POLICE COMICS 






LET'S BEHAVE, 
BOY'S! IT WOULD 
BE IRONIC IF YOU 
TWO GOT SHOT 
WITH THE VERY 
GUN YOU'VE BEEN 
HUNTING! 




SO WHAT! I'LL 
DENY EVERY- 
THING AND GET 
WILLIE AND 
SAMMY TO BACK 
ME! YOU CAN'T 
PROVE A THING 
ON ME,SHANNON! 
YOU'RE BLUFFING! 




BUT YOU DID KILL 
THAT SUPER IN MY 
BUILDING;DUTCH! 
ONLY YOU WOULD 
HAVE FELT IT 
NECESSARY TO 
MURDER TO HIDE 
YOUR IDENTITY! 
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SURE I DID, 
SHANNON*.. 
BUT LIKE I SAY, 
YOU'LL NEVER 
PROVE IT! YOU 
WON'T EVEN BE 
AUVE TO TELL 
IT! 
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KNEW FROM THEIR FACES THAT SOMEBODY WAS BEHIND 
ME! BUT BEFORE I COULD DODGE, IT WAS ALL OVER! 





HAH! HOW MUCH 
DID YOU HELP US 
ON THAT OFFICE 
MURDER? BESIDES, 
I NEVER SAW THE 
GUY YOU COULDN'T 
HANDLE WITHOUT 
HELP! 




THANKS FOR PRACTI- 
CALLY NOTHING—. 
PAL! BUT HOW ABOUT 
DEE DEE? HAS ANY 
BODY SEEN HER 
AROUND? 



OH, SURE! I 
...J KINDA 
HATED TO 
TELL YOU 
THIS,KEN„. 





lEEWHAT I MEAN ABOUT WRESTLERS? 
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Join the treasury department and see the world—through a pair of 
black eyes and a cloud of gun smoke! enjoy romantic hawaii from a 
morgue slab! relax to the soft rustle of .45 caliber slugs through 

the palm trees! swim at glamorous waikiki beach in a cement 

bathing suit! — .or maybe i'm just predjudiced because i spent 
what was laughingly called my vacation trying to keep from be- 

ING/r IN A JOLLY LITTLE GAME OF ,., "HONOLULU HOMICIDE? 
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♦EN I 

FIRST MET 
SAM 

SPRING, 
THE 
COUNTER- 
FEITER, 
IN HONG 
KONG, HE 
THOUGHT 
HE WAS 
TOUGH 





BUT A FEW MINUTES OF GENTLEMANLY- ER- DEBATE 
CHANGED HIS ATTITUDE COMPLETELY! 
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POLICE COMICS 




On the 

PLANE TO 
HONOLULU 
THE NEXT 
MORNING 
I FOUND 
ANOTHER 
REASON 
TO FEEL 
GOOD! 
THE 

REASON'S 
NAME WAS 

MARGE 
DAILY! 



|WHY, ISN'T THAT A COINCIDENCE?TWHEN I DELIVER MY 
MY VACATION STARTS TODAY, TOO J WILTED POSEY, HERE, 
AND I'M STAYING AT THE SAME/I'M FREE AS A BIRD, 

HOTEI THE MOALAKUA! ^*f HONEYf HOW ABOUT 

DINNER AND A SQUINT 
AT NIGHTLIFE? 




WAS HAVING ROSY DREAMS AS WE SLID RfcST 
DIAMOND HEAD AND DOWN OVER HONOLULU HARBOR! 




IBUT SUDDENLY I WOKE UP TO HARSH 

REALITIES! 



OKAY, WISE GUY! V*/LPS I'LL BE A 
HERE'S A LITTLE) DIRTY NAME!SOME- 
GAD6ET THAT ^BODY SUPPED YOU 
MAKES ME THE ) A ROD RIGHT UNDER 

MY STUPID NOSE? 





I'LL SLUG YOU AND 
LEAVE YOU HAND- 
CUFFED TO THE 
SEAT! ALL I WANT 
IS TIME ENOUGH TO 
GET CLEAR! 



SO HELP ME, 

SAM, I'LL 
HUNT YOU 

TO THE 

ENDS OF 
THE EARTH! 
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POLICE COMICS 
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WHEN I SAN THE GUN, V HONEY, YOU 
I KNEW I'D BETTER DO \ JUST SAVED 
SOMETHING QUICK! NICE ) MY PRIDE... 
DATES ARE HARD TO GET/ AND THAT'S 

MORE THAN 
MY LIFE 




L WATCHED THE FfcSSENGERS LEAVE, BUT 
THERE WAS NO WAY TO TELL WHO HAD 
SLIPPED SAM THE GUN! 



CLAM UP IF YOU WANT y AW > DR0P DEA0 . 

TO, SAM BUT SOONER \ T-BOY! I'VE GOT 

OR LATER I'LL ROUND | PALS ALL OVER 
DP THAT LITTLE JOKER/ THIS JOINT TO 
WITH MY OWN TWO r-^^7 SPRING ME! 
HANDS! J 




OUR LOCAL AGENT WILLT DON'T WORRY, 
TAKE SAMMY OFF MY J PETE! I FEEL 
HANDS AND THEN tp A PROPRIETARY 
I'LL PICK YOU UP, INTEREST IN YOU 

HONEYf DON'T A **OW BE CAREFUL! 

STAND ME UP? 
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POLICE COMICS 



ID YOU EVER TRY TO SHOOT STRAIGHT WITH ONE 
ARM ANCHORED TO AN UNCOOPERATIVE CORPSE? 





MINUTE 

LATER, 

CHARLIE, 

LUANI, 

OUR 

HAWAIIAN 

FIELD 

AGENT, 
BLEW UP, 
LOOKING 
WILD- 
EYED! 





IF CRIME IS A DISEASE, SAM'S 
CURED NOW? YOU FIGURE 

SOMEBODY DELIBERATELY 
SHUT HIS MOUTH TO STOP 

HIS SQUEALING? 



YEP! WHEN THEY 
COULDN'T HELP HIM 

GET AWAY FROM ME, THEY 

KNOCKED HIM OFF! SOMEBODY 

WANTS THOSE COUNTERFEIT 

PLATES FOR HIMSELF! 




ALL I KNOW IS, ) THAT'S A BIG 
THE PLATES <HELP!KALAKAUA 
ARE IN A HOUSE) RUNS FROM KING 
ON KALAKAUNA/%TREET TO DIA- 
AVENUE! r^MOND HEAD ROAD... 

MAYBE THREE MILES' 
THAT'S A LOT OF HOUSES, 
* PETE! 



INTRODUCED MARGE TO CHARLIE? 



HOW ABOUT TURNING 
THE DEFUNCT SAM 
OVER TO THE CON- 
STABULARY AND 
HEADING FOR TOWN, 

CHARLIE? WE'VE 
GOT VACATIONS TO 

CELEBRATE! 



BUT I'VE 

GOT NEWS 
FOR YOU, 

PEtEY, 
MY BOY— 



THE DEPARTMENT ORDER SAYS YOUR 
VACATION OFFICIALLY BEGINS WHEN 
THE SAM SPRING CASE IS CLOSED? 
DON'T LOOK NOW, CHUM, BUT IT'S 
STILL WIDE OPEN? 
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I 

HANDED 

THE 

LATE 

SAM 

SPRING 

OVER 

TO A 

SERGEANT 

CHEE 
OP 

HONOLULU 

HOMICIDE 

AND 

HEADED 

FOR 

TOWN! 



THIS IS A MESS! WE HAVEN'T ANY 

STARTING POINT ANY IDEA WHO 

WE'RE FIGHTING OR HUNTING' 



WOULD IT HELP ANY IF I COULD 
IDENTIFY THE MAN WHO SLIPPED 

YOUR PRISONER THE GUN ON 
THE PLANE ? 
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WOULD IT HELP? 
ARE YOU NUTS? 

QUICK WHO 

WAS IT? 



PUH-LEASE.MR. 
TRASK! CONTROL 
YOURSELF! I VAGUE- 
LY REMEMBER A BIG 
MAN WHO SAT BEHIND 

YOU A FEW MINUTES 
AND THEN MOVED AWAY' 
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I DIDN'T THINK ANYTHING OF 
IT BECAUSE A LOT OF TOUR- 
ISTS WERE CHANGING SEATS 
THEN TO GET A BETTER 
.VIEW! BUT I'D KNOW HIM IF 
I SAW HIM AGAIN! 
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WOW! WE'RE BACK 

IN BUSINESS! 
CHARLIE, DROP US 
HERE TO GET OUR 
ROOMS WHILE YOU 
ROUND UP A 
PASSENGER LIST 

WITH ADDRESSES! 



:mmk 



I:-':- 1 -:>v^S;;:: : ^ : ^;v: 



■ V.'-ViV^' 



^mrnkm* 



■- l ' t i 



-'//:.■ 









m^~ I CAN ELIMINATE 
A LOT OF THE REGULAR 
PASSENGERS I KNOW BY. 
NAME, PETE! AND HE 
WASN'T A TOURIST WITH 
A FAMILY! i 



ft* uni^ LATER-j^ 

NOT BAD! WE'VE 
GOT IT NARROWED 
TO THRE^SUSPECTS! 
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MAKE IT ONE SUSPECT! FOR MY 
MONEY, IT'S GOT TO BE THE GUY A 
WHOSE ADDRESS IS ON KALAKAUA Jk 
AVENUE! LET'S GO GET HIM! 
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SORRY, KIDDIES, BUT I'M ON ANOTHER 
CASE! YOU CAN USE THE CAR! BUT BE 
CAREFUL! THAT OUTFIT PLAYS ROUGH? 



SO DO I! THANKSXI 

FOR EVERYTHING, 
CHARLIE! WE'LL 
LET YOU KNOW! / 





HE 

ADDRESS 

WAS 
FAR OUT, 

PAS T 

WAIKIKI 

BEACH 

AND ITS 

FAMOUS 

MOANA 

AND 

ROYAL 

HAWAIIAN 

HOTELS 




POLICE .COMICS 



LOOK, HON! EVEN IF THIS AUGIE 
BICE IS THE RIGHT GUY, DON'T 
SAY ANYTHING! I'LL TAKE YOU 
TO THE HOTEL AND COME 
BACK ALONE! 



IF HE'S A BIG, UGLY 
BRUISER, IT'S THE 
RIGHT ONE, PETE! I 
ONLY HOPE YOU'RE 
AS TOUGH AS YOU 
THINK YOU ARE! 



HOPES TOOK A NOSE-DIVE WHEN THE 000R OPENED! 
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THEN I'M AFRAID WE'VE 
GOT THE WRONG NAME, 
FRIEND! YOU DON'T MATCH 
THE DESCRIPTION AT ALL! 
SORRY TO HAVE BOTHERED 
YOU! 
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ER — WE'RE LOOKING FOR A 
MR. AUGIE BICE WHO FLEW IN 
FROM HONG KONG THIS 

AFTERNOON! 
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IT'S FUNNY, BUT I 
CAN'T REMEMBER 
THAT LITTLE MAN 
AT ALL' 





GO BACK AND CASE /BE CAREFUL, 
THE HOUSE! I*VE -\PETE! THERES 
GOT TO BE ABSOLUTE-] A SHORTAGE 
LY SURE BEFORE I / OF MEN IN 
CALL IN THE LAW! / HAWAII ANY- 
HOW! DON'T 
YOU GO GETTING 
HURT BEFORE OUR FIRST 
DATE! 
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NOW.NO PROWLWG AROUND, 


* 


MARGIE! YOU SIT RIGHT HERE 


I 


UNTIL I GET BACK? GIVE ME 


A GOOD HALF 


HOUR -JUST . 


■— (TO BE SAFE* «Mffi 


DIDN'T 
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LIKE IT, 
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I PARKED 






THE CAR 
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OKAY, BUT THIRTY- 
ONE MINUTES FROM 
NOW, I START YELL- 
ING! AND PETE... 
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BENT DOWN TO SEE WHAT SHE WANTED AND BANG! FIREWORKS! 
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WO MWUTES LATER I WAS DOING A 
COMANCHE PROWL THROUGH FLOWER 
ING SHRUBS THAT SMELLE'D LIKE A 
RIOT IN A PERFUME SHOP? 
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GREETINGS, GUMFOOT! YOU 
TREASURY BOYS HAVE BEEN 
HUNTING FOR THIS LAYOUT FOR 
A LONG TIME! YOU OUGHTA BE 
HAPPY, NOW YOU'VE FOUND IT! 



POLICE CO MICS 

sure! I'm quiver- "^ 
ing all over with 
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EN I 

FINALLY 
GOT MY 



.OPEN, 

I 

COULDN'T 

SEE A 

THING 

TO MAKE 

ME FEEL 

BETTER! 







WHICH EVER ONE OF 
YOU KNOCKED SAM 
OFF, DID IT BEFORE 
HE GOT AROUND TO 
TELL ME! ALL I 
KNOW IS, THEY'RE 
IN THIS HOUSE! 

V 



YOU'RE LYING! I 
WAS NEXT DOOR 

WHEN YOU 
NAILED SAM AND 
I WAS THE ONE 
WHO SLIPPED 
HIM THE ROD ON 
THE PLANE, 
SEE — 
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QUIT STALLING! I 
HEARD HIM START 

TO TELL YOU! THEN 
YOU TWO GOT OUT 
OF EARSHOT! I 
WANT TO KNOW 
WHERE THEY'RE 
.HIDDEN! 



SO DO I, AUGIE! BUT 
I HAVEN'T THE 
FAINTEST IDEA? 
THE JOKES ON ALL 
OF US, I GUESS! 



YEAH? KEEP ON LAUGHING, T-BOY! 
WE GOT A WAY TO SOFTEN YOU UP, 

BUT QUICK! 



SMITTY, BRING 
IN THE BABE WE 
SNATCHED OUTA 
HIS CAR! 
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POLICE COMICS 




LL 
THIS 
TIME 
I'D BEEN 
FIGURING 
PRETTY 
SOON 

MARGE 

0OULD 3E 

CALLING 

COPPER 

WHEN I 

DIDN'T 

SHOW UP! 




YOU RAT! TOUCH 
THAT KID AND I 
SWEAR, I'LL 
TEAR YOU INTO 
LITTLE PIECES! ^ 
I TELL YOU, I 
DON'T KNOW! 






iO IT WAS A CRAZY CHANCE! BUT WHEN IT'S THE ONLY 
CHANCE YOU HAVE, YOU TAKE IT! 






GOT ONE 
GLIMPSE 
OF WHAT 

LOOKED 

UKE SURE 

DEATH... 

AND THEN 

SUDDENLY 

IT 

WASN'T! 
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I WOUND UP MY CASE 
AND NO WORD FROM 
YOU? SO I REMEMBERED 
THIS ADDRESS AND DROP 
>ED IN FOR A LOOK-SI 
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WE GOT THE FORGERS AND THE PLANT, 
CHARLIE, BUT NOBODY KNOWS WHERE 
SAM HID THE PLATES FOR HIS 
PHONEY TWENTIES! 

WE'LL FIND C EM, 
PETE! I'LL USE A 
MINE DETECTOR ON THE 
WALLS AND FLOOR AND 
THEY'LL TURN UP QUICK? 
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>0, EXACTLY ONE HOUR AND TWENTY- 
EIGHT MINUTES LATER--., 







HERE IT WAS! NOBODY BUT A 

GOVERNMENT OFFICIAL COULD DREAM 

UP A JOKER LIKE THAT? * 







POLICE COMICS 

There's nothing unusual about a body floating in 
the river! almost every day the police department 
fishes one out... a victim of accident, suicide or --- 
murder! at first, this was no different from a thou- 
sand others! then inspector denver looked at the 

body and suddenly the sodden thing on the 
mor gue slab became ...the hottest corpse in towh ! 

The case broke on a warm day in early spring... 



POLICE COMICS 

It was all routine JUST another of those unpleasant 



JOBS THAT CONFRONT THE POLICE! 





IT WAS PERHAPS AN HOUR LATER 
THAT INSPECTOR DENVER FIRST 

HEARD OF THE BODY AND IT 

CEASED TO BE ROUTINE? 




DON'T LET 

ANYONE SEE 

THAT BODY! 
DON'T EVEN 
TALK ABOUT 



VcASSIDY, GET DOC 
REEVES, THE MEDI- 




IT'S THE PERCENTAGE CATCHING 
UP, MARTY! INTO EACH LIFE 

SOME RAIN MUST FALI 

ONLY YOU SAVED UP AND 
GOT A CLOUD-BURST? 
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HELLO, TOM! ALL SET FOR 
THE GUNNER GOBEY 
TRIAL TOMORROW? 





I WARN YOU, IF HE ISN'T If RELAX TOM! 
AT THE COURTHOUSE AT Al PROMISE 
TEN TOMORROW, I'LL HAVE 1 YOU GUNNER 
YOU BUSTED CLEAR BACK / GOBEY WON'T 




CASSIDY:.. 



IF I MAYBE SO BOLD HOW) IT'S * 

ARE YOU GONNA DO THAT r-^ VERY 
WITH ART FRENCH, YOUR I SIMPLE 
WITNESS, LYING STONE 
COLD DEAD ON A SLAB 
DOWNSTAIRS! 
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WE HAVE UNTIL TEN 
TOMORROW MORNING 
TO NAIL WHOEVER 
KILLED ART FRENCH, 
AND MAKE HIM OUR 
STAR WITNESS! 
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OQohH! 

for a minh 

UTE, 1 

THOUGHT 

THE JOB 
MIGHT BE 
TOUGH! 
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I BETTER DIG UP AN 
OUIJA BOARD! YOU LL 

NEED IT TO OUT-GUESS 

THIS DEAL! 
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LA*TE*sSJJ HMMfkAS 
fa ^2l£Jir-- , ^ r ^SLUG AND NO 
WATER IN HIS LUNGS! 
SO HE WAS KILLED AND 
THEN DUMPED IN THE RIVER! BUT 
CAN YOU TELL ME WHEN, DOC? 









LUCKILY, YES! HIS 
STOMACH WAS FULL 
OF CAVIAR, CHAM- 
PAGNE AND BREAST 
OF GUINEA HEN! THAT 
MEANS HE DIED WITHIN 
HALF AN HOUR AFTER 
DINNER! 
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FEW MINUTES LATER, FAR UPTOWN.. 



I DON'T EVEN FIGURE 
OUT HOW SOMEBODY 
KNEW FRENCH WAS 
A WITNESS, MARTY! 
YOU AND I WERE 
THE ONLY ONES 
WHO KNEW THAT! 



AND FRENCH 
HIMSELF! HE 
GAVE AWAY 

HIS OWN 

SECRET 
LAST NIGHT 

AND IT 

KILLED HIM! 




WE KNOW GUNNER GOBEY KILLED A 
MAN RIGHT UNDER THAT STREET 
LIGHT! WE FOUND OUR WITNESS BY 
CANVASSING THIS 

APARTMENT TO /AND WE FOUND 
SEE WHO WAS -S THIS BOOKKEEPER, 
AWAKE! J^ FRENCH, WHO'D 

BEEN LOOKING OUT 
THE WINDOW AND REC- 
OGNIZED GUNNER'S FACE 

UNDER THE LIGHT! 

_ 
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OH, YOU'RE POLICE! I'M SO 
GLAD! I'M MAVIS WALKER, 
ART FRENCH'S GIRL FRIEND! 
HE'S DISAPPEARED 
AND r WAS LOOK- J OH! I -J 
ING FOR SOME |— ^ I'M AFRAID 
CLUE! / I HAVE BAD 

NEWS FOR YOU, 
MISS WALKER 



ART FRENCH DIED. -ABOUT 
AN HOUR AGO! HE'D 
BEEN SHOT AND THROWN 
IN THE RIVER! HE LIVED 
LONG ENOUGH TO GIVE 
ME SOME INFORMATION! 
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TAKE CARE OF MISS WALKER, 

CASSIDY.'I'LL GET THE STATE- 
MENT ART FRENCH TOLD US HE'D 

HIDDEN IN THE 
KITCHEN! 




I GOT IT! THIS IS HIS EYE- 
WITNESS ACCOUNT OF A 
MURDER! WE'LL BE SEEING, 
YOU-—! 

NO, YOU DON'T! 
HAND OVER THAT 
PAPER.COPPER! AND 
DROP THOSE GUNS, 
BOTH OF YOU! 
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HE WAS LYIN, MAVIS! 
I TELL YUH, FRENCH 
WAS DEAD AS A DOOR 
NAIL WHEN I HEAVED 
HIM INTO THE RIVER! 
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SURE FRENCH WAS 
DEAD! THIS DUMB 
COPPER IS JUST 
BLUFFING! 



BLUFFING, AM I? YOU PICKED ART ^1 
UP LAST WEEK, GOT FRIENDLY, HAD 
DINNER WITH HIM LAST NIGHT AND 
THEN DECOYED HIM HERE FOR THE KILL! 
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I CAN TELL YOU THAT HE 
BOUGHT CAVIAR,CHAMPAGNE AND 
BREAST OF GUINEA HEN LAST 
NIGHT! YOU WERE WATCHED 
EVERY MINUTE, 

MAVIS! j-^ WE'VE BEEN 

DOUBLE-CROSSED! 

AND WE'VE GOT TO GET 

RID OF THIS PAIR BUT 






FAST! 
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WE BETTER BURN W NOWS THE TIME 
THE JOINT, MAVIS! YOU \ SLUGGER! BUT 
ALWAYS SAID IF WE GOT A WE'LL LOCK 
TOO HOT WE'D BURN IT /THEM UPSTAIRS 
AND GET RID OF THE _/AND LET THEM 
EVIDENCE! ^^m BURN WITH IT! 



. 




HOW DID YOU 

KNOW ALL 

THAT STUFF, 

MARTY? YOUVE 

BEEN HOLDING 
OUT ON ME 



NOT AT ALL! A 
MAN DOESN'T 
BUY A DINNER 
LIKE THAT 
FOR HIMSELF! 
ONLY FOR A 

GIRL! AND HE 
DOESN'T LEAVE HER IN 
HALF AN HOUR TO GO 
OFF AND DIE? 
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YOU WORKED ON 
HIM, GOT HIM TO 
TAKE YOU TO DIN- 
NER, THEN YOU 

DECOYED HIM 

HERE FOR SLUG- 
GER TO KILL! HE 
WAS DANGEROUS 

TO YOU! 



YOU'RE SMART! 
IF HE FINGERED 
UNNER GOBEY, 
GUNNER MIGHT 
CRACK AND 

START TALKING 
ABOUT OUR 
SMUGGLING 
SET-UP HERE! 




A SMILE AND A FEW CHEEK- *J 
PATS AND THAT DUMB FRENCH 
WAS GLAD TO BLAB ABOUT 
HOW HE SAW A MURDER AND J 
WAS THE KEY 
WITNESS! y SO WHAT 





THAT DOES IT.MAVIS! 
ALL WE GOTTA DO IS 
TOSS A MATCH AND 
THIS JOINT'LL BE 
CINDERS? 
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HURRY UP! THIS FIRE IS STARTING 
UP- DRAFTS THAT'LL BOUNCE US 

FROM HERE TO BREAKFAST! 



Q. 



«K . 



STOP BEEFING AND HEAD FOR 
THE RIVER! HAND ME A GUN 
AND COME DOWN OVER THAT 
SPEEDBOAT? 
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THE TIDE 
AND CURRENT 
CHARTS TOLD -ME THE 

BODY WAS DUMPED 

AROUND HERE AND 

THIS IS THE ONLY WARE- 
HOUSE WITHIN TWO 
MILES! 



AND THE COPS 
HAVE SUSPECTED 
THIS DUMP FOR 
MONTHS! MARTY, 
I GOTTA HAND 
TO YOU! 
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START ZIG- 
ZAGGING? THAT 
POLICE HELIOCOPTER 
TOOK THEM OFF THE 
ROOF! 
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AND YOU SAID 
THIS WAS EASY 
MONEY WITH NO 
^ DANGER! 
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I GOT THE GUY 1SIB 
AT THE WHEEL! 
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OKAY, SAM! YOU CAN SET US 
ASHORE ANY TIME NOW? 
THEY'VE SURRENDERED 
AND OUR CASE IS CLOSED! 
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M ARTY, I'VE 
GOT TO HAND 
IT .TO YOU! INSTEAD 
OF A WITNESS, YOU HAND 
ME GUNNER'S BOSS AND THE 
GAL BEHIND THE WHOLE 



AW, IT 



SCHEIE! 
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WAS 

NOTHING 
FOR A 
GUY 
LIKE 

INSPEC- 
TOR DENVER! 
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ALL MARTY 
NEEDS IS A PEEK 
INTO SOMEBODY'S 
STOMACH—. AND HE CAN 
SOLVE ANY CASE THERE 

EVER WAS! 
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EITHER MY LOVING STEPSON, TOM, OR MY 
DEAR NIECE, LINDA, PLANS TO MURDER ME! 
I'M HIRING YOU TO PREVENT IT! THEY 
WANT ME DEAD SO THEY CAN GET MY 

MONEY! 
HOW HORRIBLE, >^™ — -S\ OH„! 
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ETECTIVE SYKES LEFT HIS ILL* 
TEMPERED CLIENT AND, WHEN 
TOM AND LINDA HAD GONE OUT, 

DID A BIT OF PROWLING? 




HUM! LINDA CERTAINLY HAS THE 
KIND OF TASTE IN CLOTHES 
THAT NEEDS PLENTY OF MONEY! 

THERE'S A FORTUNE IN THIS 
CLOSET ALONE! 




IOM*S 
HOBBY 

SEEMED 

TO BE 
RACE 

HORSES.., 
AND 
A NEW 

.32 

CALIBER 
AUTOMATIC 
THAT WAS 
FULLY 
LOADED 
BUT 
HAD 
NEVER 
BEEN 
FIREDJ 
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Dinner was a tense affair! markham 
ate in his room! afterward tom sug- 
gested a little canasta to pass 

THE TIME! 

I TELL YOU, I CAN'T TAKE MUCH MORE 
OF THIS HATRED! I'M ONLY STAYING NOW 
BECAUSE MY STEPFATHER NEEDS 
SOMEONE AROUND! 





After tom and linda had gone 
to their rooms, detective sykes 
settled down to his job of 
watching! suddenly 




'ETECTIVE SYKES BURST INTO A SCENE OF HORROR! 
MARKHAM'S FEAR HAD NOT BEEN SO UNREASONABLE 
AFTER ALL! HE WAS DEAD! 



X RAN UP JUST AS TOM SNAPPED ON THfe LIGHT AND 
FIRED! I HEARD POOR UNCLE JONAS GIVE ONE GHASTLY 
GROAN! I.„I HIT TOM ON THE HEAD AS HARD AS I COULD! 




S LINDA FINISHED HER STORY, TOM GROANED AND 

SAT UP 



DO YOU DENY 

THAT THIS IS 

YOUR GUN? . 
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NO! I BOUGHT IT IN CASE OF 
TROUBLE.BUT I NEVER USED IT! I 
HEARD THE SHOT, RAN IN AND GOT 
.SLUGGED BEFORE I COULD SEE 

WHO DID IT! 
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Can you see the important fact that convinced 
detective sykes that tom was innocent? if not, 
turn to the next page! 
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OVER to the right somewhere, where the thicker 
shadows marked the boat-house, someone was 
moving. Dorgan heard a thin whisper of sound, 
the brittle Snap of a dry twig, then a silence that 
was as revealing in a way as the previous sounds. 
It was an abrupt end to the chirp of crickets, an 
end to the myriad night-noises that told FBI Agent 
Dorgan that one of the men he was waiting for had 
slipped out of the house. 

Ned rolled a little, setting his elbow into the 
soft grass, levelling the police positive toward the 
shadow. He lay there waiting, holding his breath, 
cursing himself for the stupidity that had gotten 
him into the crazy situation. 

He had been trailing the Al Wicker mob for 
three weeks — Wicker and his two deadly pals, the 
brothers Barkus. Al and his gunmen had held up 
a bank, shot down a guard and carried a clerk 
across a state line as hostage. That made it FBI 
business and put Ned Dorgan on the trail, and 
the trail had ended here in this deserted fishing 
resort in the shadows of night. The question now 
was whether it was the end of the trail for Al Wicker 
and his mob — or for Special Agent Ned Dorgan, 

Dorgan had every intention of notifying the local 
police and calling up a squad for the capture. But 
he had not been able to resist the temptation to 
slip out for a look at the quarry, to get the layout 
of the fishing resort they had seized and to make 
sure all was set for the final raid. And he had 
stumbled right into the arms of Max and Sleepy 
Barkus. They had all started shooting wildly and 
all had gotten clear. Max and Sleepy fled to the 
house. Dorgan rolled into the shrubbery. And now 
he was in a mess. If he went for help, the three 
would get away. As it was, he blocked their only 
avenue of escape. But, on the other hand, they 
were barricaded in a strong building, with plenty 
of supplies. He was out in the open, alone, far from 
help and limited to one extra round of shells for 
his pistol. 

The silence in the shadows dragged on. Dorgan 
felt around until he found a stone and tossed it. 
It fell a dozen feet away with a small rustle and 
instantly a .45 opened up as the unseen prowler 
fired at the sound. 

Dorgan took careful aim at the gun flashes and 
fired once. Then he was rolling frantically, scram- 
bling to safety as two guns at a window lashed 
death at the place where he had lain. But over by 
the boat-house, now empty of boats in this off 
season, a body fdl heavily and threshed on the 
ground. A man coughed liquidly and the coughing 
died away. 

Safely behind a tree, Dorian called sharply, "That 
cuts down the odds, boys. Why not save yourselves 
by giving up?". 



"Why not shoot yourself and save us the trouble?** 
, came the sneering reply in the harsh voice of Al 
Wicker himself. Dorgan felt vaguely disappointed 
that his first victim had not been the head rat. 
Wicker laughed raucously, "We're counting your 
slugs, G-boy. Pretty soon, no more bullets. And 
then we take you, but good." 

Then the deep, sullen rumble of Max Barkus added, 
"It won't be easy, G-boy. You shot my brother. 
You'll pay for that." v 

"Come on out and collect anytime," Dorgan in* 
vited coldly. 

So it was Sleepy Barkus who lay there by the 
boathouse. That cut the odds but not enough. If 
he only had his kit. A couple of tear gas shells, 
a grenade, or even the tommygun would give him 
the edge he needed to charge the house. This way 
he could only snipe and curse and prowl until 
daylight came, and then he would have to withdraw 
deeper into the woods — and give them the chance 
they needed to break for freedom. Whatever was^ 
done had to be done in the few short hours of 
darkness remaining. 

The resort stood on a point, with the lake lapping 
close on both sides. That meant he had no chance 
of getting around to come at them from behind 
unless he swam for it. And he knew that if he 
stopped letting them know of his presence, they'd 
/ guess what he was doing and make a run for it. 

On hands and knees, Dorgan crept toward the 
boathouse. He found the body of Sleepy Barkus 
sprawled there, dead, and he took Sleepy's gun 
and a handful of .45 clips. Now he had ammunition, 
but no better edge than before. 

He threw a couple of . warning shots at the 
nearest window, then dived for the boathouse. He 
had cased it once before, found nothing that sug- 
gested hope, and given it up. Now a faint idea was 
forming in his mind. 

The,thing he remembered was still there — a broken 
fishing rod left by some guest in the past, its line- 



SOLUTION TO PICT-O-CRIME , 

Tom was left-handed, as Detective Sykes 
had noted during the Canasta game! The 
automatic was right-handed and the ejected 
shell would have smashed Tom's knuckles if 
he had fired it! Left-handed persons have 
to buy a special automatic with the slide on 
the right side to prevent this! If Tom had 
ever tried to fire the gun, he would have 
discovered this! Linda confessed when De- 
tective Sykes showed that both the gun and 
the position of the light switch made her 
story impossible! 



laden reel quietly rusting in the dampness. Now 
suddenly it offered Ned Dorgan a thin hope of 
winning this unequal game. 

He took the fishing rod with him back into the 
underbrush and used a piece of the line to tie 
Sleepy Barkus's automatic into the crotch of a 
small tree, its muzzle pointed toward the house. - 
The rest of the line he left on the reel, tying the 
end to the automatic's trigger and threading it 
back around a stout branch. Then, paying out 
line from the humming reel, he ran back around 
the boathouse to the lake's edge. 

Crouched there, his shoes and coat off, Dorgan 
tugged once at the line. He felt it yield a little and 
the automatic blammed deafeningly back in the 
woods. In the house, a window broke in a tinkling 
shower and Al Wicker cursed nervously. Dorgan 
grinned. He had aimed better than he intended. 

Still carrying the rod and holding his gun out 
of water, Dorgan let himself down and began to 
swim, paying out line. From the house came a 
fusilade of shots as the trapped bandits blazed 
away at the underbrush from whence the lucky 
shot had come. Using the thunderous echoes for 
cover, Dorgan swam boldly until he had passed 
the house. - Then he cut back and drew himself 
ashore almost under the big open veranda. He 
tugged again at his line and heard an answering 
shot from the set gun. 

The two men inside started shooting again and 
Dorgan dropped the reel. Gun in hand he ran 
across the veranda and crouched by a window. 
Against the paler starlight of the sky, he could see 
the gray squares of the front windows, with two 
dark silhouettes moving across them. 

Dorgan raised his gun grimly and then lowered 
it. If he missed, his whole game was forfeit. He 
could take no chances now. Raising up to full 
height he hunched his face into the curve of his 
left arm for protection and dove through the locked 
window. 

He hit the floor in a shower of glass, hearing the 
startled curses of the bandits at the far end of the 
big lobby. A shot lanced at him and he fired at 
the name. The voice of Max Barkus cried, "Ah-ah- 
ah-ah!" and a body fell heavily. 

From behind an overstuffed couch, Dorgan called 
softly, "Two down, Al. You want to make it number 
three the hard way, or do you want to get smart 
and give up?" " ' < ' 



APs answer was a savage cursing and lead that 
thudded into the sofa and screamed around it. 
Dorgan fired once and knew he had missed. A 
thick silence fell on- the room. ' 

Dorgan crawled, an inch at a time, from behind 
the couch to a closer point, behind an overstuffed 
chair. Across the big room there was a faint sound 
that was gone before he could locate it. Al Wicker 
was crawling, too, stalking his prey, waiting for a 
betraying sound to give away the G-man's location. 

Muffling the sound in his handkerchief, Dorgan 
broke the Police Positive and ran his thumb tip 
over the ends of the shells in the cylinder. Five 
of them had the telltale perforation that told him 
they had been fired. One shell remained unbroken. 
One shot that had to end this fight or mark the end 
of Dorgan. 

A grin touched Dorgan's lean face, then. Care- 
fully turning the cylinder back one notch, he held 
the gun out and pulled the trigger. There was a 
loud, metallic click as the hammer fell on an empty 
casing. Dorgan made a strangled, angry noise in 
his throat, but his eyes were dancing in the dark- 
ness. 

A dozen feet away, Al Wicker said, with savage 
satisfaction, "I knew it was coming, G-boy. Now 
three guesses what's coming to you." 

Dorgan saw the dark shadow draw away from 
other dark shadows and move toward him. Against 
the gray square of a window he made out the thick 
bulk of Al's body hunched forward, the slimmer 
silhouette of Al's gun poked forward for the kill. 

Ned Dorgan pointed h\s Police Positive at that 
figure and pulled the trigger again. This time there 
was no empty, mocking click. This time the bajrrel 
spat flame and thunder and the butt jumped against 
his palm. 

Al Wicker screamed in a high-pitched, anguished 
voice and went stumbling across the lobby floor 
as if his feet were encased in blocks of lead. The 
gun fell first, clattering on the polished floor, and 
then there was a jarring thud as the bandit fell. 
He whined softly and his fingers made a scratching 
noise on the shiny floor. 

Ned Dorgan got up, stretching cramped muscles, 
and tucked his empty gun away. "Sucker/' he said 
softly to the shadow on the floor and went across 
to find the candles he knew would be kept some- 
where behind the desk for emergencies when the 



lights went off. 
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OUR GUN- SIGHTS ARE CENTERED ON 
A LIVING FIGURE! YOU KNOW HE IS A 
MAD- DOG KILLER, WITHOUT REASON OR 
MERCY ! HE HAS KILLED BEFORE AND 
BEATEN THE RAP! THIS TIME YOU HAVE 
HIM AT BAY! YOUR FINGER TREMBLES 
ON THE TRIGGER! WHERE WILL YOU 

PUT YOUR SHOT ? THROUGH HIS ROT- 
TEN HEART, THOUGH YOU TOO WILL 

BE A KILLER THEN ? OR WILL YOU 
SHOOT AT AN ARM OR LEG AND 

LET HIM LIVE... 

V T0 KILL AND 
KILL AGAIN& 
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WICE PATROLMAN DAVE GARFIELD RISKED HIS LIFE TO 
BRING IN THE KILLER, ONLY TO SEE A SHREWD LAWYER GET 

HIM FREE? 
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YOU WERE AN EAGER WITNESS 
AGAINST ME! SALLY HORGAN, 
EH? I'LL REMEMBER THAT,„ 
AND I'LL REMEMBER YOU! 





AND YOU, COPPER! HOW COULD W(3ET OUT, LOU! TAKE 
I FORGET YOU? WE'VE GOT A V YOUR THREATS AND 
VERY SPECIAL LITTLE PARTY A CRAWL INTO YOUR 
AHEAD! I'LL LET YOU KNOW^^>M RAT- HOLE! 

THE DATE! M$ m m Wmmmm^SSmM 
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I'M OFF DUTY NOW, SALLY! 
LET ME TAKE YOU HOME! 
SAMMY CAN DRIVE US IN 
HIS CAB! 



] 

■■..->'■] 



Vd*V . 



r?s 






&■> 



■■:■:■■■■. ; ■*:*■::.<;•:•&■<£ 






n 



»• 



_n_ ^9 _'_ - 



•-'-•---- ' * H "■ 



1 








DAVE, DO. ..DO YOU REALLY 
THINK LOU GARBAN WILL 
TRY TO GET US BECAUSE 
WE TESTIFIED AGAINST 
HIM? WE DID SEE HIM 
SHOOT A MAN! 



r SALLY,I CAN'T LIE TO 
YOU! I'M TERRIBLY 
AFRAID HE WILL TRY, 
BECAUSE HE'S A MAD 

DOG A KILLER! I 

WANT TO STAY NEAR 

YOU! 
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BELIEVE ME, YOU CAN STAY 
NEAR ME! I'M SCARED? I'D 
NEVER HAVE SHOT OFF MY 
MOUTH IF I'D KNOWN HE 
WAS GONNA GO FREE! 



WE'LL GET HIM SOONER OR 
LATER, SAMMY! YOU DID 
YOUR DUTY AND WE'LL DO 
EVERYTHING WE CAN TO 
PROTECT YOU BOTH! 
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STAY HERE, SALLY' DON'T 
OPEN THE DOOR FOR ANY 
ONE YOU DON'T KNOW! 
I'LL COME BACK AS SOON 
/E REPORTED IN! 






d LITTLE LATER AT POLICE HEADQUARTERS! 



...AND I'D LIKE TO BE 
ASSIGNED TO WATCH 
THEM,SIR! THEY DE- 
SERVE PROTECTION, 
AND IT MIGHT BE A 
CHANCE TO TRAP LOU 
GARBAN? 



DAVE, I THINK ^nJ 
YOU'RE TAKING 
THE THREATS OF 
A CHEAP HOOD 
TOO SERIOUSLY! 
LOU WON'T TRY 
ANYTHING FOR 
A LONG TIME! 




YOU'RE REALLY OUT TO GET HIM, 
AREN'T YOU? THERE'S SOMETHING 
SAVAGE AND PERSONAL IN YOUR 
HATRED OF LOU GARBAN! 

YES.SIR? I.. .I'VE KNOWN 
LOU ALL HIS LIFE, CAPTAIN! I 
TELL YOU, HE'S TWISTED IN- 
SIDE! HE'S AN ANIMAL,WHOSE 

NATURE IS TO KILL! 
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FORGET IT, DAVE! I'LL EXPECT 
YOU ON YOUR REGULAR BEAT IN 
THE MORNING! IF THOSE WIT- 
NESSES ARE THREATENED, 
HAVE THEM CALL US! 
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ALL.., 
ALL RIGHT, 
SIR! 



KwX* 



*SK«*3 






V 



U rfl 






M£i/i 



A 



' 



T THAT MOMENT... 



| AND A FEW MINUTES LATER 771 




HELLO, SAMMY! CAN YOU DRIVE ME 

TO SALLY'S APARTMENT? I'M GOING 
TO MOVE HER TO A DOWNTOWN 
HOTEL! r 

CAN YOU WAIT *. FEW 
MINUTES? I JUST GOT A 
CALL! SOMEBODY OVER ON 
THE WATERFRONT WANTS A 
HACK RIGHT AWAY! STICK 
AROUND! 
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LEMME SEE ...3706... 
3710! THIS MUST BE 
THE SPOT! 
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GRAWWWWKf 
Y-Y-YOU! 
NOW W-WAIT, 
M- MISTER! 
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KEEP ON GETTING 
IN, HONEY! WE HAD 
A DATE... REMEM- 
BER? I ALWAYS 
KEEP MY DATES! 




TO A NICE.GUIET 
PLACE WHERE 
NOBODY'LL DIS- 
TURB US! TURN 
RIGHT AT THE NEXT 
CORNER, SAMMY, 
AND DON'T GET ANY 

IDEAS! 





\ 



POLICE COMICS 



(JpSTAIRS, PATROLMAN DAVE GARFIELD 
RANG, KNOCKED AND FINALLY ATTACKED 
THE CLOSED DOOR! 





I THOUGHT YOU'D BE THERE NOW, DAVE- 
BOY! I'VE GOT YOUR GIRL FRIEND AND 
YOUR CAB DRIVER! WHEN I'M THROUGH 
WITH THEM, I'LL COME FOR YOU! 




HE'S GOT THEM BOTH! I HEARD 
SALLY SCREAM WHEN HE 
SLAPPED HER! BUT I DON'T 
KNOW WHERE HE'S GOT THEM! 





EN MINUTES LATER, IN THE EXCLUSIVE 
VANDERBILT GARDEN TOWERS,.. 




GO AHEAD! WHAT HAPPENS 
TOMORROW DOESN'T MATTERf 
RIGHT NOW YOU'LL TELL ME 
WHERE LOU GARBAN'S HIDE- 
OUT IS OR I'LL BEAT YOU 
TO JELLY! 
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WELL, A GENTLEMAN HACKIE! 
JUST FOR THAT, BUSTER, 
I'LL TAKE CARE OF THE 
BABE' FIRST AND LET YOU 
LlVE*ANOTHER TWO MINUTES! 



YOU'RE MAD! ^ 
YOU'RE NOTHING 
BUT AN ANIMAL, 
JUST AS DAVE 



DAVE OUGHTA KNOW, 
HONEY! BUT I'D RATHER 
BE A LIVE ANIMAL THAN 
A DEAD— WHA mmm ? 



DROP THE GUN, 
LOU! THIS IS THE 
END OF YOUR 
ROAD! 
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YOU_..f SO WE'LL WIND UP 
OUR PARTY RIGHT HERE! SO 
LONG, LAW- LOVER! 

DAVE.. 




IT WAS LIKE A WHITE-HAMMER SLAM 
MING DAVE GARFIELD'S CHEST! WITH A 
TERRIBLE EFFORT HE KEPT HIS 
1 SENSES! T 
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I'M—SORRY.— LOU! 
YOU.. .CHOSE THE — 
PATH! IT HAD... TO 
HAVE ...THIS ENDING! 



DROP THAT 
GUN! I'M 
TELLING YOU, 
DROP IT! 
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OR A BRIEF MOMENT DAVE HESITATED, 
WEIGHING LIFE AND DEATH IN THE TOUCH 
OF HIS FINGER! THEN HE FIRED... 



I'M SORRY, 
LOU.*_! 
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RIGHT THROUGH V DAVE! DAVE, 
THE TICKER! MAN, 1 DARLING! 
THAT'S THE HAP- / HANG ON.MY 
PIEST SHOT I -S DEAREST! 
EVER SAW! J/ I'LL PHONE FOR 

AN AMBULANCE! 
PLEASE HANG 
ON! 
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IN A SHORT TIME THE SCREAM OF SIRENS 
RESOUNDED THROUGH THE SILENT STREETS, 
AND A DRAMA OF HATE AND DUTY PLAYED 

TO IT'S CLOSE! 



IT'S OVER, DAVE! 
YOU'LL BE OKAY 
WITH A LITTLE 



BECAUSE... MY NAME 

ISN'T GARFIELD,CAPTAW! 

...IT'S GARBAN! LOU... 
PATCHING, BUT LOU ) WAS MY BROTHER! I... 
GARBAN IS DEAD! / I HAD TO SHOOT 

STRAIGHT! HE WAS — 
A MAD DOG! 



TELL ME, BOY, 
WHY DID YOU GO 
AFTER HIM? 
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,IKE A CITY PATROLMAN, THE STATE 
TROOPER LIKES TO KNOW EVERYONE 
IN HIS PATROL AREA? 



'MORNING, CAPTAIN! 
DID YOU GET THAT 
DOPE I ASKED FOR 
ON HAPPY MORTON, 
WHO'S OPENING A 
ROAD HOUSE ON 
ROUTE 13? 



I DID, DAN, AND 
I DON'T LIKE IT! 
YOU'LL HAVE TO 
KEEP A SHARP 
EYE ON THAT 

PLACE! 
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MORTON RAN A DIVE 
IN THE CITY, A HANG- 
OUT FOR HOODLUMS! 
HE'S BEEN IN SEVER- 
AL JAMS WITH THE 
LAW! HE NEVER 
SERVED TIME, 
BUT- 
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THERE'S ALWAYS 
A FIRST TIME! I 
THINK I'LL DROP 
IN AND GET 
ACQUAINTED 
TODAY! THANKS, 
CAPTAIN! 
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ALP AN HOUR LATER ON HIGHWAY 13.., 





THANKS, BUT 
I'M ON DUTY! 
SINCE YOU'RE 
IN MY PATROL 
AREA I 

WANTED TO 






MORTON, SINCE 
YOU'RE NEW 
HERE, I'LL GIVE 
YOU A BREAK! 
I'LL FORGET 
THIS CRUDE 
BRIBERY AT- 
TEMPT IF 
YOU'LL RUN A 
CLEAN PLACE! 



WELL, YOU CAN'T 
BLAME A HAPPY 

MAN FOR TRYING, 

HO-HO! I LIKE 

SUNSHINE, MY BOY 
...LIKE TO SPREAD 
JOY AROUND TO 
OTHERS! 
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BLOCKING MY WAY OUT IS THE 
SAME AS INTERFERING WITH AN 
OFFICER! THANKS FOR THE 

EXCUSE, BENNY...! 
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/YOU BOYS HAVE TRIED BRIBERY \ 
> J AND VIOLENCE TO INTERFERE A 
^n WITH MY DUTY! IF THAT'S ALL J 
OF YOUR TRICKS, I'LL GO J 
j. X^ALONG, NOW! ) - 





I CAN SEE I'M DUE 
FOR TROUBLE WITH 
THAT— WHA— ? 




YOU'LL GIVE ME A 
RIDE TO TOWN, 
WON'T YOU, HONEY? 
MY NAME IS MARDI 
AND I JUST LOVE 
BIG,HANDSOME 
OFFICERS! 



SORRY, MISS ^S| 
MARDI, BUT I'M 
NOT PERMITTED 
TO TAKE RIDERS 
— EXCEPT TO 
JAIL? I'M AFRAID 
YOU WOULDN'T 
ENJOY THAT TRIP! 



NOW, IF YOU'LL 
JUST STEP OUT 
SO I CAN GET ON 
WITH MY PATROL? 
TELL YOUR BOSS 
IT SIMPLY DIDN'T 
WORK! 



WHY, YOU DOUGH- 
HEADED FLATFOOT! 
TAKE YOUR PAWS 
OFF ME! NO 
COUNTRY CLOWN 
CAN PUSH ME 
AROUND...! 
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OKAY, MR. BRAINS? 
NOW WHAT? YOU 
SAID ANY HICK 
COP COULD BE 
BOUGHT, SCARED 
OR SOFTENED 
UP! WHAT 
ABOUT HIM? 



RELAX. KIDDIES? 

THERE'S ALWAYS 

ONE MORE 

ALTERNATIVE? 

EVEN A HICK COP 

CAN BE FRAMED? 
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HAT AFTERNOON, DAN TURNS IN A 
REPORT ON HIS VISIT... 




A HOT- SHOT LIKE 
MORTON DOESN'T 

BUY A ROAD 

HOUSE JUST FOR 
FUN? LET HIM 
ALONE UNTIL I 
FIND OUT WHAT 
HE'S UP TO, SIR? 



ALL RIGHT, DAN! 
HE'S YOUR BABY 
„. BUT WATCH 
YOUR STEP? I 
AGREE .THERE'S 

SOME DIRTY 
WORK BEHIND 
ALL THIS? 






**&■ _ 



>::->'xi 



QWv:? 



m 



a 



>»:*: 



>:* : 



i ■ 



rail 



v\v> 



Is 



.'■:.'. 



m 



I 



m 






mm 



w .1 



..,: ,•'■■ 



DAVIDSON TAKES OVER MY 
TOUR AREA AT SIX, SIR! 
MAY I KEEP A CAR AND 
STAY ON DUTY TONIGHT? 
I WANT TO VISIT 
MORTON AGAIN ! 
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ARNIE HAD A FINE, BIG 
WINE AND VEGETABLE 
CELLAR BUILT UNDER- 
GROUND? I'M WONDER- 
ING WHAT YOU'RE 
USING IT FOR? 
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WELL-L,I GUESS SO, 
DAN? BUT I REPEAT 

BE CAREFUL? 

MORTON IS A BAD EGG 
•AND FROM YOUR RE- 
PORT, SO ARE HIS 
ASSISTANTS? 
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I'M GLAD YOU ASKED \ I 
THAT, SON? COME V 

ALONG AND LET ME 
SHOW YOU? YOU'LL 
GET A HAPPY SUR- 
PRISE, MY BOY? 
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YOU CAN ANSWER A QUESTION 
THAT'S BOTHERING ME, MORTON? 
YOU BOUGHT THIS SPOT FROM 
ARNIE HALL? ARNIE WAS A 
NICE FELLOW — 
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WHAT TH ? YOU SAID 

NO COPPERS WOULD 
BOTHER US OUT HERE 
IN THE COUNTRY! 




THIS I'M GONNA LOVE, 2] 
HAPPY! I WANNA SEE 




TAKE GOOD CARE VAND DON'T BRUISE 
OF HIM, BOYS! I'M 
BORROWING HIS 
KEYS FOR A FEW . 
MINUTES! /» 




MARDI, DARLING, RUN ▼" SURE, HAPPY! 
OUT AND MEET US ON ] RIGHT AWAY! 
THE HIGHWAY! WE'VE I AND I HOPE 
GOT A LITTLE DEAL /IT MAKES'THAT 
COOKING AND IT —^ DUMB FLATFOOT 
NEEDS YOUR [ LOOK SAPPY, 
HELP! ^ THAT'S ALL I 

ASK! 







QLICI COMICS 




FEW MINUTES LATER, AS DAN'S REELING 
m SENSES RETURN- 

WAKE UP, COPPER! HOW DO YOU 
LIKE IT? YOU GOT REELING 
DRUNK AND KILLED MY 
HOSTESS! YOU'LL GET 
THE CHAIR FOR THIS! 




YOU RAN HER DOWN \g?» SURE IT IS, 
WITH MY CAR WHILE T SUCKER— -BUT 
I. WAS UNCONSCIOUS, I TRY AND PROVE 
THEN DUMPED / IT! NOBODY'D 

LIQUOR ALL OVER J BELIEVE YOU! I 
ME! IT'S A fj-mm CAN BUY TWENTY 
FRAMEUR 3 WITNESSES WHO'LL 

CLAIM YOU WERE 
m^ PLASTERED! 
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SO BE A GOOD BOY AND 
WE'LL COVER UP FOR 
YOU! I'M SELLING A 
HIDEOUT TO SOME OF 
THE BOYS FROM TOWN! 
HELP ME AND I'LL 
HIDE THIS EVIDENCE! 
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SO THAT'S IT? 
ARE YOU GET- 
TING THIS CON- 
FESSION, 
K27BX ? 



EVERY WORD, DAN! 
THE CAPTAIN AND 
THBCOUNTY AT- 
TORNEY ARE LISTEW 
ING, TOO,AND I'M 

MAKING A WIRE RE- 

ORDING FOR THE 

JURY! 
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FEW MINUTES LATER.. 













LISTEN TO THE ADVENTURES OF THE 

BLACKHAWKS 

EVERY WEEK ON THE RADIO! 

Consult your local paper for time and station! 

YOUR BEST BET FOR LISTENING PLEASURE AND 

READING 
ENTERTAIN" 
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Americas F ast Growing Industry 

Offers You All Three 



TWO 

BOOKS 
SHOW HOW 

MAIL COUPON 
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G. I. Bill gives you valuable train- 
ing benefits. But time is running 
out. Act now to get N. R. I. training 
under G. I. Bill. Mail Coupon! Hurry! 



I TRAINED THESE MEN 

CHIEF ENGINEER, POLICE RADIO 

"Soon after finishing the N.K.I- course, 
worked for Servicing shop- Now 1 am 
Chief Engineer of two-way PM Police 
Radio Installations."— S. W. DIN- 
WIDDIE, Jacksonville, Illinois. 

SHOP SPECIALIZES IN TELEVISION 
"Am authorized serviceman for 5 large 
manufacturers and do servicing for 
7 dealers. N.RX has enabled me to 
build an enviable reputation in Tele- 
vision."— PAUL MILLER, Mmimee, O. 

$11 WEEK IN SPARE TIME 

"ttefnrc finishing course, I earned as 
much as $10 a week in Radio servicing, 
at home in spare time. Recommend 
N.R.L to everyone interested in Ra- 
dior-rS- J. PETRUFF, Miami, Fla. 

WORKS FOR TELEVISION DEALERS 

"Am tied in with two Television out- 
fits und do warranty work for dealers. 
Fall bark to N.R.L text books often for 
installing Television set/*— ROBERT 
DOHMEN, New Prague, Minnesota. 





1. EXTRA MONEY 

IU SPARE TIME 

Many students make $5, $10 a week extra fixing neigh- 
bors' Radios in spare time. The day you enroll I start 
sending you SPECIAL BOOKLETS to show you how 
to do this. Tester you build with parts I send helps 
you service sets. All equipment is yours to keep. 

2. GOOP PAY JOB 

Your next step is a good job installing and servicing 
Radio-Television sets or becoming boss of your own 
Radio-Television sales and service shop or getting a 
good job in a Broadcasting Station. Today there are 
over 81,000,000 home and auto Radios. 2700 Broad- 
casting Stations are on the air. Aviation and Police 
Radios, Micro-Wave Relay, Two-Way Radio are all 
expanding fields making more and better opportunities 
for servicing and communication technicians and FCC 
licensed operators. 

3. BRIGHT FUTURE 

And think of the opportunities in Television! In 1949 
almost 3,000,000 Television sets were sold. By 1954 
authorities estimate 20,000,000 Television sets will be 
in use. 100 Television Stations are now operating, with 
experts predicting 1,000. Now is the time to get in 
line for success and a bright future in America's fast 
growing industry. Be a Radio-Television Technician. 
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I Will Train You at Home 

You Practice Servicing or Communications with 
MANY RADIO KITS 
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Keep your job while training at home. Hundreds 
I ve trained are successful RADIO-TELEVISION 
TECHNICIANS. Most had no previous experi- 
ence; many no more than grammar school educa- 
tion. Learn Radio-Television principles from 
illustrated lessons. Get PRACTICAL EXPERI- 
ENCE — build valuable multitcster for conducting 
tests; also practice servicing Radios or operating 
transmitters— experiment with circuits common to 
Radio and Television. You keep all equipment 
Many students make $5, $10 a week extra fixing 



'i'.n^ 1 'J ) ! > 'X c . Ra,lios '" spare time - SPECIAL 
LUOKLETS start teaching you the day you enrol!. 

Send Now For 2 Books FREE— Mail Coupon 

Act Now! Send for my FREE DOUBLE OFFER. 
Coupon entitles you to actual lesson on Servicing- 
shows how you learn Radio-Television at home! 
You II also receive my 64-page book, "How to Be a 
Success in Radio-Television." You'll read what 
my graduates are doing, earning; see photos of 
equipment you practice with at home. Send coupon 
envelope or paste on postal. J. E. SMITH 
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President. Dept. 1 BK 
Washington 9, D. C. 



, National Radio Institute, 
Our 37lh Year. 



Have Your Own Business 
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Many N.R.I, trained men start their own 
Radio-Television sales and 
service business without 
capital. Let me show you 
how you, too, can be your 
own boss, have a good in- 
come from your own shop. 
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SERVICING 
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You Build This MODERN RADIO 

As part of my Servicing Course, you build 
this conjplete. powerful Radio Re- 
ceiver that brings in local and distant 
stations. N.R.I, gives you ALL the 
Radio parts . . . speaker, tubes, 
chassis, transformer, sock 
ets, loop antenna, etc 



Good &r Boffy -78EE 
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You Build This TRANSMITTER 

As part of my Communications Course, 1 
SEND YOU parts to build this low-power 
broadcasting transmitter. You learn how 
to put a station "on the air," perform pro- 
cedures demanded of Broadcast Station 
operators, make many practical tests. 



MR. J. E. SMITH, President, Dept. 1BK 
National Radio Institute, Washington 9, D. C. 

Mail me Sample Lesson and 64-page Book about How to Win 
Success in Radio-Television. Both FREE. (No salesman 
will call. Please write plainly.) 




Age 



.Zone State 

Approved Under G. I. Bill 





New 



UP-TO-THE 
MINUTE 



Edition of Famou 





MAKES/MUTO REPAIR JOB 



C Nt ARCED! 

f 1 MORE Words! 

£ Almost 750 BIG Pages! 
■ More Chapters! More Facts! 



REVISED! 

MORE Pictures — 
Over 2100 in All! Covers 
Automatic Transmissions! 



NEW 



Now You Can Repair 

ALL 1950 MODELS-As Well 

As Any Car Built Since 7 935.' 






Ruturn and Pay Nothing it Nat Satisfied? 



MOTORS 



. ' *t 



EVERYTHING YOU NEED TO KNOW TO REPAIR ANY CAR'. 



HERE IS CHEVROLET 
TUNE-UP CHART 






HERE it is!— the brand-new, re- 
vised, enlarged 1950 edition of 
MoToR's Auto Repair Manual! Now 
you can "lick" any auto repair job 
on any car built since 1935 — IN- 
CLUDING ALL 1950 MODELS. 
This famous guide now has MORE 
words 750 pages in all; MORE 
"Show - Me - How"' pictures, over 
2100 in all. Includes automatic 
transmissions. Covers 44 NEW 
models; now brings you over 200,000 
service and repair "facts on 741 car 
models. 

With this guide at your elbow, 
you can "breeze through" any job 
on any car! Just look up make, 
model, and job in the quick index 
—and go to it. Easy step-by-step 
instructions, and 2100 cut-away 
photos, . drawings, diagrams, and 
over 200 "Quick-Check" specifica- 
tions and dimensions charts make 
every operation a "snap" fbr you! 

So Comjo/ete, So Simple, You 
CANT Go Wrong! 

MoToR's MANUAL takes noth- 
ing for granted. Starts at the very 
beginning— tells how to identify all 
741 car models— where to start on 
each job — leads you easily and 
quickly through the entire operation! 

Beginners will find helpful guidance 
on every kind of repair and service job 



COVERS 741 CAR MODELS 



Auburn 

Austin 

Bantam 

Buick 

Cadillac 

Chevrolet 

Chrysler 

Cord 

Crosley 

Do Soto 

Dodge 



Ford 
Fra20r 

Graham 
Hudson 

Hupmobile 
Kaiser 

Lafayette 
La Salle 
Lincoln 
Lincoln 
Zephyr 



Mercury 
Nash - 

OJdsmobile 

Packard 

Pierce Arrow 

Plymouth 

Pontiac 

Reo 

Studebaker 

Torraplano 
Willys 






Just 2 of Many Letters 
of Praise , 

• ' instructions so clear 
have no trouble learning 
nnvthtnK about any car. 

Now work i tiff »» < ne " 
i-hanlc hi big plant.' — 
SAM ORDONEZ. Califor- 
nia* 



"MoTolt's Manual paid 
for itself on the first 2 
jobs, and saved me val- 
uable time by eliminat- 
ing guesswork.' — w - 
SCHROP, Ohio. 



imaginable! Experts will be amazed byl 
the short cuts. No wonder hundreds of 
thousands of men call it the "Auto 
Repair Man's Bible!" 

Cwsfom-BuHf to fill YOUR Needs 

From Over 150 Official 

Shop Manuals! 

Here, in "Quick-Reference" tables 
and "How-to-Do-It" words and pic- 
tures, are the official facts and in- 
structions you MUST HAVE to tune 
up. service or repair any car! Price- 
less help that saves you "guess-work" 
— eliminates trial and error! 

Engineers from every automobile 
plant in America worked out these 
procedures for their own car line. Now 
the editors of MoToR have gathered 
this wealth of "Know-How" from over 
l.>0 Official Factory Shop Manuals, 
"boiled it down" into clear terms in 
one big handy indexed book! 

MoToR's Manual makes every opera- 
tion simple as A-B-C! So easv you'll 
find yourself tackling jobs you wouldn't 
think of doing before! You can't go 
wrong! 

Here's ILLUSTRATED step-by-step 
guidance on all types of Engines . . . 
Chokes . . . Fuel Pumps . . . Ignition 
Systems ... Oil Filters . . . Generators 
.. . Carburetors (including new GM 
Rochester) . . . Starting Motors . . . 
Clutches . . . Transmissions . . . Over- 
drives . . . Universals . . . Axles . . . \ 
Brakes . . . Steering Gears . . . Shock A 
Absorbers, etc. Body Service, Tool Ap- N 
plication. Body Repair, Painting. 
Spraying, etc.— AND MORE. 
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SEND NO MONEY 

Try Thit Book nf OOR Kitk 



Send no money! Enjoy this great 
book — at our risk — for a full wee 
FREE! Test it right in your ow 
garage or shop. If this book doesn 
pay for itself in 7 days, simply return 
it and pay nothing. Mail coupon NOW to 
Book Dept.. Desk 281 250 West 55th 
New York 19, N. Y. 
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Same FREE 7-Day Offer Applies 
MoToR's TRUCK & TRACTOR 
REPAIR MANUAL 

OR mechanics, truck specialists, serv- 
ice stations, fleet owners. Covers 
KVKRY job on EVERY popular mako 
gasoline truck or farm tractor made from 
1*136 thru 194D! 1400 pictures, 961 pages. 
300,000 facts. Used by Armed Forces. 

All types Gasoline Engines. Fuel Sys- 
tems. Governors, Lubrication Systems, Ignition Systems. 
Starters. Generators. Clutches, Transmissions. Axles, 
Torque Dividers. Transfer Cases. Brakes. Steering, etc. 
w . A V. so SERVICES many buses, contractor and road 
ouildinj; equipment, stationary power machinery, etc. 
(on all parts described In Manual). Check box in coupon. 
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MAIL COUPON NOW FOR 7-DAY FREE TRIAL 



MoToR Book Dept., Desk 281 

250 West 55th Street, New York 19, N. Y. 

Rush to me at once: (Check bos opposite book you want) 

□ MoToR's Now AUTO REPAIR MANUAL. If O.K. 
I will remit $1 in 7 days, (plus 30c delivery charee) 
then S2 monthly for 2 months, and a final payment 
of 'J5e a month later. Otherwise I will return hook 
postpaid in 7 days. (Foreign prirr, $S cash with ortter,t 

□ MoToR's New TRUCK & TRACTOR REPAIR 
MANUAL. (Described at left.) If 0*K. I will remit 
S2 In 7 days, and $2 monthly for 3 months, plus 35c de- 
livery charge with final payment. Otherwise I will re- 
turn book promptly. ( Foreign price , remit 510 cosh 
with order..) 



Print Name Age. 



Address. 



Clly & Zone No State 

□ SAVE 35c delivery charges by enclosing WITH 
COUPON check or money order for full payment 
of $5.95 for Auto Manual (or S8.0O for Truck 
Manual). Same 7-day return-refund privilege applies. 
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